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, but passed the day walking about and visiting old haunts, and endeavouring to console each other for what they both deemed a great calamity, and which was, indeed, the only serious misfortune Venetia had herself experienced in the whole course of her serene career.
* But if I were really your brother,' said Plantagenet, *I must  have quitted you  the same, Venetia.    Boys always go to school; and then we shall be so happy when I return.'
* Oh! but we are so happy now, Plantagenet.    I cannot believe that we are going to part.    And are you sure that you will return ?    Perhaps your guardian will not let you, and will wish you to spend your holidays at his house. His house will be your home now.'
It was impossible for a moment to forget the sorrow that was impending over them. There were so many preparations to be made for his departure, that every instant something occurred to remind them of their sorrow. Venetia sat with tears in her eyes marking his new pocket-handkerchiefs which they had all gone to Southport to purchase, for Plantagenet asked, as a particular favour, that no one should mark them but Venetia. Then Lady Annabel gave Plantagenet a writing-case, and Venetia filled it with pens and paper, that he might never want means to communicate with them ; and her evenings were passed in working him a purse, which Lady Annabel took care should be well stocked. All day long there seemed something going on to remind them of what was about to happen ; and as for Pauncefort, she flounced in and out the room fifty times a-day, with * What is to be done about my lord's shirts, my lady ? I think his lordship had better have another dozen,, your la'ship. Better too much than too little, I always say;' or, ' 0! my lady, your la'ship cannot form an idea of what a state my lord's stockings are in, my lady. I ihink I had better go over to Southport with John, my lady, and buy him some;' or, * Please, my lady, did I understand your la'ship spoke to the tailor OP Thursday